112                           THE GIANT RAFT.

tain demijohn of that liqu& ' to which he paid frequent
court,

The rise of the flood had clearly manifested itself for
several days. From minute to minute the level of the
river rose, and during the twenty-four hours which pre-
ceded the maximum the waters covered the bank on which
the raft rested, but did not lift the raft

As soon as the movement was assured and there could
be no error as to the height to which the flood would rise,
all those interested in the undertaking were seized with no
little excitement. For if through some inexplicable cause
the waters of the Amazon did not rise sufficiently to flood
the jangada, It would all have to be built over again,
But as the fall of the river would be very rapid it would
take long months before similar conditions recurred.

On the 5th of June, towards the evening, the future
passengers of the jangada were collected on a plateau
which was about a 100 feet above the bank, and waited for
the hour with an anxiety quite intelligible.

There were Yaquita, her daughter, Maaoel Valdez,
Padre Passanha, Benito, Una, Fragoso, Cybele, and some
of the servants, Indian or negro, of the fazenda.

Fragoso could not keep himself still; he went and he
came, he ran down the bank and ran up the plateau, he
noted the points of the river gauge, and shouted " Hurrah 1"
as the water crept up.